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Dear Readers: 

Here are iwo more thumb nail sketcbes of "Wbo's Who" bebind tbe draw- 
ing pens and penci/s usecf to produce TARGET. 

Jolly, blond, and endowed witb a terriFic sense of humor, Basil Wolverfon is 
tbe lad who draws tbose perfectiy amazing characters, interstellar backgrounds, 
and weiVd ioofcing peop/e from Mars in tbe "Spacebawk" feature . . . 

Wbere did Basil get tbat style of drawing, so perfectiy suited for tbe type of 
subject be draws? It's a combination of a natura! bent for drawing, plus a great 
curiosity about astronomy. Basil never studied art, but be did go in for star 
gazing—and ibere you bave it— "Spacebawk"! 

Born in tbe East, Basil "went west" as a very young man, to Washington 
State. He worked on tbe "Portland (Oregon) News" as a staff artist; migrated 
to HoUywood, where he did penci/ sketcbes of celebrities, and back home again, 
for commercia! art work. 

Basi! is also by way of being an air personality. Tbose of you who live in 
tbe Northwest may bave beard his vo/ce over stations KBAM, or KEX, over which 
some of Basil's unique humor is broadcast from time to time. Besides astronomy, 
Wolverton goes in /or— of al! tbings—weigbt Hfting as a bobby! 

S/d Greene, tbe lad who draws "Tbe Target and tbe Targeteers" was born in 
Brooklyn, tbe home town of tbe Dodgers. Neediess to say, Sid is a No. J booster 
of that bal! team. He lives a short distance away from Ebbets Field, tbe home 
of tbe team, and wben tbe basebal! seasan is on spends almost as much time at 
tbe park as be does at his drawing board! 

Sid studied arf at Texti!e Higb, and Meehanics Instifufe in New York. His art 
beginning, however, was drawing Civics posfers for his dass mates, at 25c 
each. Since tben, besides tbe sc/ioof newspoper, Sid's work has appeared in a 
number of national magazines, induding CoHiers, etc. 

Last fa!!, Sid almost committed bara-kiri wben Mickey Owens dropped a 
tbird strike in tbe World Series—remember? So he's going io see to it tbat the 
Dodgers train properly, and wiil wafch them down in Florida this seasan. His 
favorite baU player is Dix/e Walker; and bis favorite actress is !ngrid Bergman . . . 

Sid's bobby is making mode! airplanes, and mus/c. He bas one of the most 
complete collections of phonograph records you ever sow? Plays them as he 
works. His favorite arffsf is Hal Forsfer, who draws the "Prince Valiant" strip 
puhlished in newspapers. In his spare time, Sid tries to figure out plots that 
cou/d actually bappen to his characters. 

If called for tbe service, Sid's preferenee is for tbe Navy and even tbougb 
the pen is supposed to be migbtier than the sword, he'l! swap the pen for a gun 
to use against tbe Japs or Nazis any day, isn't tbat rigbt, Sid? 

Cordially yours, 

The Editors 

KEEP 'EM FLYING . . . BUY DEFENSE STAMPS 



ADDRESS YOUR MAIL TO TARGET C0M1CS, 292 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK, NEW YORK 
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ADVENTURES IN STAMPS 

By Eugene L. Poliock 



HAVE YOU HEARD . . . 

— THAT St. Kitts Nevis, British islands in the West Indies, issued 
a set of postage stamps to raise money for the building of a play- 
ground and cricket field? Collectors call this set the "Cricket Field" 
issue. - 
* -k -k 

— THA T before Wake Island was captur^d by the Japanesp it was 
govemed by the Mayor of Honolulu, Hawaii, 1,200 
miles away? The United States Post Office Depart- 
ment considered Wake Island. part of Honolulu 
because it had the same mayor, so one could send a 
leller between these two points for only two cbnis. 
ffflwarr Buf if you Of I wantcd to send a leltei to the nexi 
towp, whicli may only be a bait raile away or just across the river, 
the postage rate wouid be three cents. The U. S. postal laws charge 
two cents for mail seni anywhere in your town tjr city, but, if it's 
out of town, the price is three cents. 



— THAT Dnminica, a Brilish island in the West Indies, has a lake 
of boiJinR waler thal is higher in the middte than on ihe sides? A 
hot, mist, or steam vapor, covers the lake so thiclily that one cannot 
see the other side, which is only three bundred feei away 



—THAT Ihe lowesl valiie United States stamp is the one-ei^hih-cenl 
documenlary issue of 1875? It shows the battleship Mame, whnh 
was biown up in the harbor of Havana jusi before the oulbreak ni 
the Spanish-American War 



— THAT the tiny island of Ascension, just 
off the wesl coasl of Africa, is the worid's 
greatest exporter of turtles? Mosi of the 
turtles one sees al Ihe zoo come from Ascen- 
sion Because the British navy used it as a 
suppiy base, no one, except n^vat men, was 
ailowed In land nn the island for one hundred and seven years. 
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LAMMING AWAY with 
Ij^^jthe sharp "siap" of high 
' power rifles, the boys on the 
firingline poured a steady stream 
of bullets into the distant targets. 
Practice was becoming a serious 
thing for the boys at Camp 
Dixon, for in a few days there 
was to fae a meet with other regi- 
ments from out of the state. 

Sergeant Kennedy walked the 
length of the line inspecting the 
group, but after each one he 
shook his head. Try as they 
might, these new recruits 
wouldn't be able to match the 
scores of the regu lars that they 
were coming up against. With 
only one week's practice they 
were doing fine, but not good 
enough, He went over to Major 
Bixby. "It's gonna be s a d, Ma- 
jor!" 

"Think so, eh? Well, don't 
worry foo much. These kids pick 
up pretty fast. Maybe they 'l! sur- 
prise you!" 

"I doubt it. Our pistol shoot- 
ers are even worse. They can 
hardly hit the target, far less 
than the buU's eye!" 

Practice was dismissed and 
the boys went back to the bar- 
racks. Most of them felt sure that 
their camp could take the meet, 
although h&lf of them had never 
even handied a rifle before. Ken- 
nedy went to the pistol range, 
only to find the same thing there. 
Soldiers banged away, missing 
three out of five. The instructors 
were frantic trying to eorrect 
their mistakes, but to no avail. 

What a day, Kennedy thought 
to himself, what a day! It's too 



bad we can't ring in some of the 
old timers! He went to his shack 
and plopped in a chair, mutter- 
ing to himself. If they lostithis 
meet by the score he espected 
them to, he'd be the joke of the 
army! 

On the following day, the team 
men"bers were selected to repre- 
sent his barrack group. Only the 
eight best were selected out of 
each group, and when the ser- 
geant saw their targets, he turned 
cold. Why, they were shooting 
only forty out of a hundred, 
while the other camps could 
stick them in the high eighties or 
nineties! 

Practice was held day after 
day, with the meet drawing 
closer, but there was littie im- 
provement. He bellowed and he 
bullied — he even babied, and a!t 
he got was a score rise of one or 
t WO points. Final ly he tapped 
one contestant on the shoulder. 
"Can't you do better than that!" 

"Gorsh, Sarge, I just cain't 
seem to. This H'l gun doesn't fig- 
ger to help any, either. It won't 
hit what I sAoot at!" 

"Nerts!" said the sergeant, and 
stalked away. 

At the pistol range it was even 
worse. Two of the boys, who 
were better th^n most, ran up 
scores bf fifty, which practically 
set a record for the group. Ken- 
nedy tore his hai r out and gave 
it up as hopeless. Never in a hun- 
dred years w6uld these mugs be 
able to shaot a gun. What would 
happen when they faced an 

"Sergeant. Sergeant Ken- 



nedy!" It was the Major. 
'■Yes, sir?" 

"How are things progressing, 
Sergeapt?" 

"Rotten, er-er — I mean, ter- 
rible, sir! The outside team has 
this meet in the bag!" 

"That's too bad. I understand 
that the winning team is getting 
a two week's furlough. Well, 
that's the way it goes!" Kennedy 
groaned. Just when G.H.Q. was 
feeling generous with furloughs, 
he'd get stuck with a team like 
this one! Phaoey! 

Saturday was the meet — only 
onfe day off Kennedy was so 
grouchy that no one could speak 
to him. He glared at the recruits 
like a cat at a dog. When his dis- 
gust was at its peak the phone 
rang. "Sergeant Kennedy? This 
is the hospital. I'm afraid that 
youVe going to lose nearly every 
one of you r men for the meet!" 

"WHAT!" 

"Yeah, Denner, Mason, Gites, 
Stuber, Remwick, and Brian 
have poison ivy. They"!! be out 
for a while. Oh — Joe Wilson got 
in a fight with Archie Ward and 
broke a finger. Archie has a 
sprained wrist." 

Kennedy paled and hung up. 
Ali those men were on his team. 
"Ohhhhhh! What's going to hap- 
pen next!" 

"What's up, Sarge?" A shrill 
voice piped up, 

"What's up! Why, I just lose 
every man on my pistol squad 
and some on the rifles, and you 
ask what's up! What'r ya, a wise 
guy!" 

"Now, don't get sore, Sarge. I 
know what we can do! I'll fiil, in 
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for you, and Pete and his averaged ninety-two, a new rec- was the average! Incredtble! 

brothers can help some. There's oid! Kennedy almost passed out That was sharpshooting for sura' 

seven of them, you know!" when he saw it. He ambled up to Major Bixby and Sergeant Ken- 

"What do you office mice his gang with a sigh and threw nedy shook their heads in uni- 

know about — pistols, anyway!" up his hands in rssignation. "It's son. Already Bixby had horrible 

"Oh, just a little — but we're as all youTS fellows, shoot it any- pictures of himself pushing that 

good as any of the rest you have. way you like!" peanut around. 

Come on, give us a shot at it, "You all mean we can shoot Dixon's team came by, the 

we're sick of being cooped up at how we please, Sarge?" asked three typists in the . lead. They 

.--typewriters!" the hillbilly on the squad. winked broadly as they went by. 

"Okay, Okay! You can't be "Yeah, it won't make any dif- All morning they had been prac- 

any worse/ You'll take over on ference!" The sergeant set his ticmg as a team, secretly. They 

the pistols and ril fiil up the rifle jaw and put his hands in his lined up, raised their guna to eye 

spots with our cookie and his pockets, level in one smooth motion — 

pot-wallopers. Once I saw them "Hot dog, fellers, we can then let go! Volley after voUey 

shoot a sixty, so they oughta do.'" squint up the li'l ole barr'l any poured into the blaek spot. 

which way!" The hillbillies let The amazement on everyone's 

SATURDAY WAS A beauti- out a funny yell and got in posi- face was funny. Never had they 

ful day, but not for Kennedy- tion. They seemed filled with seen such shooting, and from a | 

The men from the other camps new life. The spectators' eyes group of letter-mechanics! .E.ven 

Streamed in by truck and car to almost popped out when they the other team gaped with wide 

see the match. Somehow the saw what happened. Instead of opened mouths. The Dixon boys 

Word" of the terrible scores and regulation positions, they lay never let up, until their last car- 

the new substitutes got around, every which way, aiming with tridge was spent. Their score 

and the ribbing that the Dixon the wrong eye, shootmg lefty, read . . . nine(y-ei^h( out of a 

boys took was something awful. using a wet finger to find wmd hundred! Another record! 
Rumor had it that the out-of- drift and what-not, Kennedy 

State contestants were shootmg stood dumbfounded...his mouth AFTER THE SHOUTING 

close to perfect scores, which dropped open. died down a httle, Kennedy got 

meanl the end of Dixon's hopes! "Well, I'l! be — !" he muttererf. the team together. "Now gjv^, 

But the gang was not easiiy It was a strange story when the you mugs! How didja da it?" 

discouraged. The kidding got targets came in. The centers The hillbilly spoke first. "Well, 

under their skin until they were were shot completely out of we never could get used to 

betting their shirts and what-not them, They had set a new record squintin' army fashin', so when 

on the outcome. Major Bixby five minutes after the other you told us to do what we liked, 

wore a worried frown as he met bunch! Everyone was screaming we used the Kaintucky rifle 

Major Johnson from the other their lungs out when they moved style!" 

camp. Johnson was smiling to the pistol range. The camp cook laughed heart- 

broadly. "Hello, Bixby, have you But Kennedy was still de- ily, "I used to own a riRe range 

made any bets on the match?" jected. The pis(o/ average would at Coney Island! These other 

Bixby was mad. "Listen, John- be sure to lose the meet for them. kitchen sweepers were my help!" 

son, /7/ make a bet. If we win Imagine having three typists on With a broad grin the typist 

you push a peanut around the the team, men who hadn't held a turned to Kennedy, "We used to 

parade grounds with your nose. gun since they came to campi He be trick shooters in the circus 

If you win, I'II do itl" could've cried. What he wouldn't before the army got us. We just 

"Major, ybu have a bet!" give for just one pistol expertl polished up the old act a little 

Again the Blair boys lined up bit and went to it!" 

THE BOYS LINED UP on first, shooting by relays to make "Well, can you beat that!" 

the range. Camp Blair was firing the event more spectacular. One Kennedy said softly. 

first, and they set about their by one they banged away, pep- Just then, Major Bixby ran by 

job with a vengeance! Their pering the black bull's eye with holding a peanut. "Johnson!" he 

rifies cracked steadily, making holes. Their shooting was su- yelled, "Oh, Major John— son.'" 
the targets "splat" with each hit. perb! After every shot a tremen- 
It was apparent that they were dous cheer went up. This bunch 
knocking out some fancy marks. was good! 
If a new record wasn't set it 

would be a wonder! WHEN THE LAST MAN had 

When the targets were brought finished they counted up- Ninety- 
in and totaled up, the scores si" out of a possible ore hundred 




ON BOfIRD THE DBSTROYER.... 

' y--'"' -^^-i^, 

THEY'RE OEUIL DIVFRS THE V 

ENEMY'S NEUl TYPE OF H, 
UWDEB5ER DESTROVER/ ONLV t 
MIRACLE CHN 5f)VE US FROM | 
FOUR OF THEfA, BUr UJE'LL t 
GI\JE THEM EUERYTHIH& UjE'VE 
&OT flS LOW& flS UJE'RE flFLOflT. 




INSIDE THE FLffeSHIP OF THE 
OEVIL D/VEPS, KOSRKI, THE 
COMMfft/DER, H/SSES OUT (^DER S... 

TELL THEM TD CiRCLE flBGUT 1 
CRUTIOUSLY, flhID NOT TO 
EKPOSE THEM5ELVE5 EVCEPT 
lUHEN THEY FllSE TO T^IRf/ 
Hfl.' LUE'LL SOOKl BLR5T E\/ERY I 
flWERlCfifJ D0& OUTOF THF 
PflCIFlC lUlTH THESE SWIFT: 
"DEEP-DiyiNG CRflFT OF OURS/ 



-RND UP IN THf 
STRftTOSPf/EPe. 
5Pf1€EH/mK'S SHIP 
SILEHTLY HOVEBS 
/JBOVE THE SCEt/E..^ 




MEANWHILE 



THE ENEJAY CRflFT 
HfWE BI^APPEARED.SIR: 



T 6TRRPPED RN BHTI-fiRflVlTY I 
UNIT ro TRE PRODECTOH SO 
THOT IT UJOtJ'T SE SQ HEPyY , 
SPBCEHfllUK ! 



THE-('BE HIT RND 
RUM F1GHTER5, BUr 
L0N6 BS THINSS 
&0 IDELL FOB THE*, 
THEY'LL BOB UP 
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NO ; - HOLD THE 
RNTI-fllRCRnFT FIBE.' 
THRT LOOKS lIKE 
SPBCEHnuIK'S SHIP.' 



UIE'ME HELDTHEM IN 
5LI5PENSE LON& EN0U6H/11 
NOUJ IS THE TIIAE TO — f 
UISIT ! lUHflT 15 THBT 
"I THE SKY? 



^THRT RPPEPM 
TO BE THE SHIP 

OF THE nmmuis 

" ONE CBLIED 

EHffiUK.CBPrBIN.' 




VS'. s~ 



'i- 



-JoHjO ^iA"-^"^. 



F, 



